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then I begin over again intrepidly, swimming in work, living in that white dressing-gown with the silk sash that you must know about. There are some authors who filch my time, taking from me an hour or two; but more often obligations and anxieties are fixtures; returns uncertain.
I am now in the midst of concluding an agreement which will echo through our world of envy, jealousy, and silliness;' it will jaundice the yellow bile of those who have the audacity to want to walk in my shadow. A firm of rather respectable publishers buy the edition of the "Etudes de Moeurs au XIXe Siecle" for twenty-seven thousand francs; twelve volumes 8vo, including the third edition of the "Scenes de la Vie privee," the first of the u Scenes de la Vie de province," and the first of the "Scenes de la Vie Parisienne." Besides which, the printer, who owes me a thousand ecus, pays them in the operation. This will give me ten thousand ecus. That's enough to make all idlers, barkers, and the gens de lettres roar I Here I am, barring what I owe to my mother, free of debt, and free in seven months to go where I please! If our great affair succeeds I shall be rich; I can do what I wish for my mother, and have a pillow, a bit of bread, and a white handkerchief for my old days.
Alas! my beloved, to secure that treaty I have had to assume engagements, trot about, go out in the morning at nine o'clock after working all night. Nevertheless, I shall not be without anxiety as to the payments, for one always has to grant credit to publishers. My vigils, my work, all that there is most sacred in the world may be compromised. This publisher is a woman, a widow [Madame Charles Bechet]. I have never seen her, and don't know her. I shall not send off this letter until thi signatures are appended on both sides, so that my missive may carry you good news about my interests; but there are two other negotiations pending which are not